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and bearded ancients whom I later disco vexed .to be old
convicts, stretched out on the park seats, enjoying the luxury
of a couple of hours' nap with the .warmth of the sun for
covering. In New Caledonia 'L'heure de la si&ste' is a
serious institution, and from 11 a.m. until the businesses open
again at 1-30 p.m. a few stray dogs and cats have the streets
to themselves.

Knowing better than to disturb the peace and quiet of
hotel-proprietors during Noumea's sacred hour, I joined the
convicts in the park. Curled up on a park bench with the
rustling of dry coconut palm fronds in my ears, and the
smell of coffee in my nostrils., I paid tribute to the votaries
of the siesta,

Pawing :   Labour! s cheaper than machines.   The ship is being
fWded with coal by a basket brigade,